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The nest morning, before leaving Esm6e's home,
Marie wrote Rayner a letter which she had composed
during a sleepless night. Her conscience smote her for
the abrupt manner in which she had separated from him
on the previous evening. She was resolved, however,
to shut him out of her life, once and for all, so that
there should be no further matrimonial discussions to
tread down her powers of resistance. After thanking
Tom for his hospitality, and apologizing for her flight
from the railway carriage, Marie repeated her rejection
of his offer of marriage, again stating that she felt unable
to abandon her career and artistic interests.
"Offer to be a sister to him," suggested Esmee,
chuckling. " That'll choke him off better than anything
else."
" I couldn't do that, dear, for it'd sound as though I
were laughing at him. I hate hurting his feelings, he's
been so jolly good to me."
" All right, have it your own way, but don't blame me
if he comes pestering you."
But Tom Rayner did not pester. On receipt of
Marie's letter, his face became strangely drawn, and two
fresh lines appeared round his mouth. The next morn-
ing he left London for Paris en route to Bombay.